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O'er the It sen's unquiet way,
1o the rustling night air came the answer:
“Wouldst thod be as these are? Live as they,

“Unaffrighted by the silence ‘round them,
Undiasturbed by the sights they see,

These demand not that the things without them
Yleld them love, amusement, sympathy.

“And with joy the stars perform thelr shining,
Aund the sea 1ts long-sllvered roll;

For self-polsed they llve, nor pine with noting
All the fever of some differing soul.

“Rounded by themselves, and nnregardful
In what state God's other works may be,
In their own tasks all thelr powers pouring,

These attaln the mighty life you see.”

O, alr-born voloe! long sinee, severely clear,
A ory ke thine in mine own heart I hear:

“Reaolve to be thysell, and know that he
Who finds himsell loses Iris mlsery!"

A CUBAN WAR INCIDENT.

MOTAT.

HE San Luis Valley is one of
the most beautiful and most
fertile in all Cuba. From La
Barrall, near the Caribbean

shore on the South, to the base of the

Sierra del Cobre on the North, and

from the river San Juan on the West,

to La Boeas and beyond on the East, it
is a region of surpassing fertility and
tropical beauty., Inthe palmy, prosper-
ous days before the ten years' war the
valley was a veritable Garden Bounti-
ful, and the smoke curled skyward from
the tall stacks of numerous sugar mills
which converted the fields of emerald
cane into sugarand brought many pesos
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valley. The sugar mills were in ruins;
the fields of cane were burned; the cof-
fee trees of the cafatales were destroyed;
the cattle were killed, and many fami-
lies were left homeless and penniless,
Though that war ended more than
twenty years ago the valley has not re-
covered from its devastating influences;
ruined mills like huge skeletons, de-
serted homes and desolate mansions
which once rang with music and laugh-
ter stand here and there in their pecu-
liar grandeur of decay, monument's of
past glory and of war's decadent touches,
Of forty-four sugar estates in this valley
only four are now in cultivation, and
only one sugar mill in operation, the
other estates being merely “‘colonias’
of the mill known as La Central, owned
snd operated by Americans, This es-
tate embraces many hundred acres lying
along the river Maniti and its affluent,
the River de Ay, and stretching away
toward the mountains beyond Magua
and Buena Vista,

The valley of San Luis was the theatre
of many insurgent raids and sharp en-
counters between the Cuban rebels
and the Spanish soldiers in the late
war. Many efforts were made by the
insurgents to destroy La Central, but as
often were they thwarted, for the place
was well guarded.

Pedro Martine had served with dis-
tinction as an officer in the Spanish
army, but in an evil hour he became
involved in a transaction which forced
his resignation, He left Spain and
went to Cuba, where he became ‘‘Ad-
ministrador” of La Central sugar estate,
where his ability and energy won the
confidence of his employers, who highly
valued his services, but among the dark-
skinned wielders of the machete he bore
the reputation of a hard task-master.
A Spaniard by birth and edueation, he
had no sympathy for the native Cubans
who sought to free their island from
Spanish rule, and he was one of the
most alert and active defanders of the
plantation against the repeated at-
tempts of the insurgents to burn the
fields of cane and valuable sugar plant
which stood on the green banks of the
Manitl. Old Pedro had a son, Ramon,
4 young man who was the idol of his
heart, and in whom was centered all his
hopes. Great was the father's grief
when one day it became known to him
that his son had joined an insurgent
band which had headquarters in the
mountains beyond Palavieja. He raved
and swore, beat his breast and wept,
and his grief was pleasure to many of
the cane-cutters and the oxen-drivers
and the mill hands. But Pedro’s sor-
row waa turned to joy when one day
Ramon rode into La Central and begged
his father's forgiveness, coupled with

and anger,

Ramon was gone again! He had
stolen away in the night and was again
in the insurgents' camp, Pedro's
wrath knew no bounds; his hatred of
the insurgents was kindled anew, and

the army and navy we honor ourselves.

e cefsity for his dispos ' se he
But we hope it is not unpatriotic to say| y 3oL lits disposad of. S biguan e

that in the case of Admiral Dewey, and
perhaps of one or two others, we have
had a somewhat excessive display of
hero-worship.  The presentation of o

illa warfare wrought great havoe in the |

house to Dewey does not seem to 1s to
st ates s hal ia 1 have been a particularly happy mani-
10 -1 8 ol B. (LS ’ s s
Plantawon -Hrom  K1eu. TRl © W4S| fostation of exalted patriotism. Dew-
determined that they should not earry i Balane To siiutent o hatatain i
away 50 much as a single stalk of cane, i HiEity 7 ]‘;n\r h he lives, e had
it o A 31 o PRV i The [ e s - b
‘fIL?aS('lD"g ‘:igl_] "‘.Jl"ld prevent it. ‘The no family—only one grown son, who is
p]:{.u! ;vus very l“(l” I:r"'“w“‘d ”n_l:h{' able to and does take care of himself.
Lo PORE unf o the: rped Lm\n..ri] There were many admirers of Dewey
Guimaro and Caracusey he had built who bulleved /or: | 3 that he wonld
barricades and established strong out- YOO ORs YRS OR TIOPOS AN 20 e
witd  Tho danier of 3 talil gs f¥om decline the house as a gift, or if he did
:h I\ oth. whe :ﬂﬂ v 11‘ i ':\ 1 aecept it it would be with the under-
AR RerCy WUEEE N v Dy )t standing that when Dewey passed away
hills, and the hills rise iuto mountains, [it would fall to the next ranking officer
and the mountains melt into o sky ]i""fnf Sha o st feraiae l'orr:nifl the
] vy @ BVe
g h]"f 'lT'J“I“"'!’]*'- dUIIJI the '{’_'_“l " l{‘“‘l house of the chief naval officer and his
" 3 4 .3 ) - .
i 'ml_‘ REUR AR LUANG VAW, T | suceessors,  But Dewey accepted it as
dro established ambuscades and placed | K0 oWl ‘Sopn éter - e S
on guard trusty men, well armed, and| P Sl o
- g ) 3 wealthy woman who hos & magnificent
who had instructions to give no warn- home of her own. Beslde which: the
irg, but to shoot whoever approached | Dewey house appears rather humble.
wnlmut. giving proper signal. ) ll"u:' some reason Dewey deeded his
The insurgents had no commissary:| hauge, the gift of admiring friends, to
they needed no quartermaster; they|his new wife, Then the storm broke.
made out no formal ration veturns:|The suddenness and fury of it surprised
there was no red tape to their requi-|ynd shocked the Admival, and his wife,
sitions for supplies; they made no|whe, allow us to say, ought to have had
requisitions, except by stealth or foree. | mope tact and judgment in the matter
A day’s rations might consist of a plan- | than her husband. She sought to cor
tain, a potato; u stalk of cane, a bunana | yeot the error, so far as possible, by

or a mountain rat. If their midnivht| deeding the honse to her husband’s son,
riids were lucky they might have beef

he redoubled his efforts to protect the

for breakfast, and the corral of La Cen-
tral or some other ranch would be one

-

shine in the reflected light of his il
L v - 0 g ng o 3%
bugle seldom sounded mess call; the|the second transfer was too late. It did
dinner hour was not noted in the regu-|not corvect the mistake of the first
lar order of the day; it occurred when-| ypapsfer, which, however innocent and
ever there was anything to eat. Young  well-meaning the spivit and intent, was
Ramon's object in apparvently deserting |y mistake. which can not be corrected
the insurgents snd returning to bis|py explanutions.
futhar's house was to ascertain where
it would be easiest to effect an entrance

But it was a mistake that did not jus-
tify the avalanche of violent eriticism,

a young man who has not sought to] S

Id have been much less subject to
icism.  One should not dispose of a
it without a most excellent reason.
I8 was self-wvident that the givers of

i house expected Dewey to keep it
gd not to give it away, even to his

. If he was prompted by sentiment

When to love you and feel that you loved i
return
Wits ull the Bllsas that 1 ernved!

| . - } - E - -
How can I repress i, this feellng of pain,

Which ts gnawing so deep [u my heart? wthy diubs, orders

For the PAsT With {ts dreams must fade from | gped <ol i L&) , social, patriotic,
my life | ) \

s 3 industrial, and so on—and there are

And the Future seems, oh, ao durk)

Willir ever be thus, will my heart nlways ache
When, in faney, I llve In those duys?

itwos a peculiar and unfortunate ex-|Ere our love had grown cold und our spirit

hibition of that admirable quality,

oﬁj\'iew it wus even more unfortunate.
v&ioutenm]t Hobson allowed his head

eatrnnged,

3 * .” When out lfe seemed a Henven on Earth?
hqmrteﬂ from a merely practical point|wil Time, us the days, weeks and months |

glide by,
Help to smother this passionate pain?
Aud tench my sud heart to forget nll the Past,

» turned, as the saying goes, by the | aud welcome contentment nguin?

sing enthusigsm of the populace and
i attentions that were bestowed upon |

His publie osculatory perform-|ie is not for ne 1o diepsrn !

es were rather nauseating.

popular subseription. Hobson’s only
wey's personal income is more than

aousand dollars a month, and he has |
wife who possesses several hundred |
sisand dollars in her own right. The
mtlependent, pride of the young Ala-
mian and the inborn thrift of Ad-
ral Dewey afford a noticeable con-
Mst, Every true American must ad-
pe and honor the hero of Manila bay.
t has written his name in the temple
fame in characters too deep and in-
ble to ever be effaced. But the fer-|
hero-worshippers might save them- |
55 some disappointmen

RRaT

T { wm ity mft Macimmamse |
Jnilversity of Tennessee. |
[y is sometimes n wholesome lesson,

i sort of awakening to one's shortcom-
ings, to go out from home and note the
doings of other folk.  And better still,

to the plantation without deteetion, and
to gather such information as might be
of use to him in leading a successful
raid on the place. In the eyes of some
of the insurgents he who could safely
or undetected lead them into a corval of
far cattle or into a well stocked larder
or commissary was greater than he who
took a city.

One night after the moon had gone
down into the sea behind the hills to-
ward Trinidad a small band of insur-
gents emerged from their mountain re-
treat and rode swiftly and silently to-
ward La Central. TLey rode Indian
file until near the border of the cane
field nearest Buena Vista, when they
swung from right to left in an irregular
column of twos and were passing up the
gentle slope, with the evident purpose
of entering the field ata point left of
the gate, when a half dozen Winehestor
riot guns and ns many Mausers flnshed

and roared upon the still night aie from | "

of coarse invective, that was heaped | iy sometimes sends one home with o/
upon him through personal letters and | fyller appreciation of one’s own.  This |
the publie press. It was a disgraceful g pertinent to our University. [ is |
exhibition, reflecting more severely on | liheral education in the highest duty
the eritivs than on the objects of I.ht-il’mv.'ing to this State iun:l.ilut.iou which |
attacks, for Mrs., Dewey was also in-|has added dignity and value to ]\'nns-i
cluded in thely denuncistory ntterances, | ville for many years before Knoxville
Persons who had not contributed a cent : grew to be so arrogant in her conseious-
to the purchase of the Dewey home|pess of material development as to
were as violent in their criticisms u-“‘!mu.ke her grow careless of what had |
those enthusinsts whose volatile natures | pnee been her pride and the dominant
led them in the excess and fervor "fiflll.'.wl’ in her social and literary life.
their hero-worship to contribute money | We repeat, it is a liberal education in
for a Dewey home and then to illﬁu{lesimplu duty, to be confronted with the

Who knows? who ean say what the future |
will hring?

yearn
or the love and the days that are gone!

nhinve |

me is the pay of a naval “f'l“.f"llllnl, Wateh o'vr you through lHie—fill your henry |

with His love!
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Behold, a day eame when there wos |
to be aconcert in the city, and the same |
was noised abroad, and many people
hied themselves to the theater to hear |

| the same, for it was to be by no means

a common affair. It was said that the
players upon the instruments were 1o
be maidens and not men, and this was o |
sight few bhad seen, and the peopls
wondered what manner of music this|
pight be. And, lol there was great
expeetdtion, dnd there were many whis-

time when the curtain should arise,

And after a time the curtain rolled |
up, and lo! there sat upon the stage
twenty maidens—some dressed in white
and others in blue, and in green and in
pink: and they appeared to be arvanged
with a view to harmonize the eolors,
and they did blend wondrously, and
many of the maidens were gquite fair.
And, behold! those who played the vie-
lins and some of the players upon other
instruments also had bare arms, and
their fair throats were bare also—s
that one would have forgiven them even
hind they not played very well, so faiy
was the sight to look upon.

And, behold! in a little while one
came forward, muel larger than tlh
rest, and in her hand she held a livth
stick, and, making a stately bow, step-
ped upon a raised dais,  And when this

and denounce the recipient because he | yremendous value to be placed upon ed- | was done the eyes of all the maidens
thought it “*a gracious act” to present|yeational institutions elsewhere by the | turned to her as though waiting for her

the gift to his wife,

These give evi-|community in which they are located. to give them some signul to begin,

dence of having more money than e:qud:The:-e was a time, too, when the Ten-| And, behold! in o moment she waved

breeding or good sense, | nessee

University was not only ap-|the wand once—or maybe twice—and

The old Admiral's statement concern- | proved as a first-class place of learning, | the bows began to tremble upon the

ing the affair is pathetic. Tt reveals but it was the centre of interest in and
chagrin and grief in every sentence, It Iuhuut, this eity. In the hurry and ma-
s his first expefience with that uncer-| terialism of this tumultuous latter-duy
ain animal the Pablic when it is ugly life, Knoxville has dissocinted hersell

the dark recesses of the dense cane, :uui;" ) ki i o s d o g

s ' showing its fangs, ever W |
when the insurgents hastily turned and [#0¢ ShOWIng its fangs. e nover knew |
rode away, four riderless ponies fol-|'* YOr¥ well, and it never knew him at

lall until something more than a year
lowed after, and the green grass was ™ Lo & obitaed
ngo, Up to the unfortunate house inei- |

wurning red beneath four bodies L]mt: R L |
were growing stiff in the moonlight, dent b"'*‘ SRPEDIERCo with it was very,
pleasing indeed. It was all smiles and

The sun had scarcely touched the adulation—it had flowers and praises
tops of the tallest palms when mulm.mu] worship for him. It was hungry

rode out to see the result of his men [ for # hero and it was anxious to worship

too much from the life within her Uni-
versity. It is hers more than it is the
State's and should be upheld by her,
made an integral part of her highest
interests, One is struck by the defer-
ence shown the various institutions in a
neighboring State,
u part of the community life.
students are at once taken in as factors

Their life is made | pise 1o greater pitch and to greater
T'heir power, and then would die away some-

violin strings, and the flute gave fortl
tones like n bird: and one playing o
Fyench horn—an instrument most difti-
cult to play upon with smopothness and

| 3
cans of Loval Deseent,”
But he [ God oxLy edn help us to bravely march on | ine is o manufacturer of family trees
luyed a worthy spirit when he de- Lo the buttle of life, tho' our aebing h--nrr-.i who mukes o <1
ed to the proposition that the|g

some whose names and pretensions hor-
ilit-l'il!] the pidiceulous, 1 indeed ‘.J!--I‘. do
|not cross the line.  The most ahsurd
Il}lul’ lins yer beoen !q..‘..m-.l in this free
| republic i *The Ovder of the Crown,™
Irlf whieh nlli‘: persons of tn“.;i] deseent
:l':lll become members, A [HEPSON who
writes his nonme Chavles H. Browning
[and who elalms to e an éxpert in gen-
ealogy, has written, smong others of a
similar character, o book on **Ameri-
M. Brown-

pecialty of tracing the

[ lineage of those who have royial bldod
tgage on his parents’ home be paid ' So, fnrewell !t my darling! May the snme God | in their veins—or of discovering royal

Mood, which answers the purpose
equally as well.  His “Amepicans of
[toyal Deseent™ is the hlue-book, the
guide and authority that controls *The
Order of the Crown' and those who
seek adnmission to its sacrid ecireles. A
number of

were praobably English poachers, Scoteh

persons  whose  ancestors

erofters or German pepsants, and whose
forbears in this covntry were perhaps
hide and rum peddlers, have eigenly
sought membership in *"The Order of
the Crown,” Mrs, Alexander Van
[ensseluer, o sensible American so-
| ciety woman, whose name i3 pretty

well known, was asked to join the so-
ciety, but she refused, and _ig siving

o el B

tille fas0ns Tor- e S T

| perings as the people sat waiting for the | Mr. Browning, whobrought suit ngainst

her for libel. The libel suit was based
on part of Mrs, Van Rensselaer’s letter,
15 follows:

“[ think the vitle of this society dis-
PPt ful to our ancestors who fought
in the Warol Ind pendence to free this

country from a crown, and also think it

nn=Amevican and unpateiotie.  if the
dm of this soeiety s purely socidl 1
anpob agree with vou thar royal de-
seent will dnsurve distinguished soctal

wsition in this conmiry.  As | under-
stand this matter Mre, Browning's book,
mlled *Americans of Royal Descent,’ is
to be the standard of admission 1o the
society.  This work quotes oo authori-
lies for the statements it contains; but
wives lists of people that M. Browning
leclares are descended from monarchs
if the Middle Ages, and in almost all
ases the descendants ar ;rl'll\'w] to be
Negitimate.  If T have any such blot
has deawn the
merciful veil of ablivion over i and it

nmy esentelieon, i

would be folly for me 1o be the one to
Theonly
nsignia that vou could adopt for your

)wint it ont and emphasize i,

soviety would be the ‘bur sinister,’ and
hat {s hardly one to' be proud of.*!
This is sensible lnngaage from o sens-
ble woman, and it is not surprising that
FPederal Court

; - Tudge MePherson of th
purity of tone—did draw from the in.

strument such melody that one fain fely
that even Orpheus himsell need not
have been ashamed to have been he

s sustained Mres, Van Rensselaer in
her contention that her letter was not

ibelons,  Bur =he has given “The Or-

ler of the Crown™ a blow [rom which
instructor, | it ean havdly recover,
And ever and anon the music would |
ON THE ROAD.
[These graphle Tines, vividly deseripeive of a
murder, nre by WL Walldes Harnes, who was

times like the whisper of a lover in the

volley, they having promptly retrested, at a hero's feet.  But one on whom the | in that life and' given to understand|ygonlight, all soft and tender, and again | snowi to smany Teinesserans|

as is their custom, without Wailing 0| opie0 1ight beats, who stands upon a|that their interests, their pleasures, iy would be a sigh or as the wail of [on the road; the Tonely rond.

see the effect of their fire, The sight high pedestal, must conduct himself | their eatastrophes, belong to the com-|anmish as of one suffering some dread- | Under the cold white moon;

of tha four bodies filled the old Catae| st cireumspectly. A false move or Munityand are to be enjoyedormourned | ] thing, And she who stood with the I“:nln-: ]“,;, llu'_w.-;! rises d ‘| o : 1
At A4 dali 1S ien! Fetal ;. AR, 2 ’ X . A - ~ = : ¢ whistled, and shifted his heavy load;
lonian with delight. *‘Esta bien! Esta| o00000 and the smiles are changed |85 8 unit, A game of football, & mateh | yjgtle stick in her hand would not only | WHIGHEA & Toolsll tune,

bien!"" he declared to his grinning at-|
tendants, with approving nod. Swmiling |
with satisfaction, he roughly turned|
over one of the bodies with his foot and | him
looked into the staring, sightless eyes |
of —Ramon, his son! The smile of sat- |
isfaction changed to s look of horror as
the old man eried, “Ay de mil” and
staggered away from the scene,
- *» L

to-day. There was, curiously

that house away he set the public, the
emotional and frothy element of it, at
least, at his heels, Ina day he learned
how quickly adulation can be changed

When the sun goes down in Cuba it is | to condemnation. It is to be regretied
dark; there is no twilight. Two weeks|that such a large element of the Amer-
after Ramon Martine had met death | ican people is so much like the French
through the instrumentality of hi's! in this respect.  The French are nota-
father o handful of insurgents dashed | bly of an excitable nature—voleanie in
down the trail and entered the North|their emotions; absurdly adulatory
zate just as the sun, like a great red|when pleased, ridiculously vieolent of
disk, had melted into the blue waters of | speech, and sometimes of nction, when
the Caribbean. They tarried buta mo- | displessed—and easily pleased or dis-
ment, and when they rode away toward | pleased. Too many Americans are of
the River de Ay there was blood on|the same mercurial tempernment. The
their machetes, and old Pedro Martine | well-balanced man is not unduly elated
was lying dead in the grass. over praise from such a source, and he

mount personal importunce.

benuties of location and unrivalled
equipment. We have a great power in
our midst, & power being wielded by
conselentions and devoted guides, and
it is to our diseredit that we, as 4 peo-
ple, do not more firmly support them
by & personal interest in their labors.

A ruling has been made by the Illin-
ois Bupreme Court that the shade trees
in front of & man’s property cannot be
ent down or mutilated, without his von-
sents The suit was one in which a
property owner sied a telephone com-
pany for cutting off the limbs of trees
in frons of his house in order to make

room for wires.

.

[ to frowns, words of praise to jeers and |8t tennis, or a swimming race, is suffi- | use it but at times she would beckon |
|hisses; those who burned incense for ¢ieut excuse for an overwhelming ex-|pow toone and now to anothercoaxingly

enough, a sort of resentment over Was & gratification to listen to eager | wonderful from the instruments,  And,
Dewey's marriage; and when he gave Praise of our own University, with its| 4! the instruments played together in

There was a step, Himed with hiz own
A figire that stooped and howed;

the hero yesterday carry daggers for|e&80f enthusiasm in an event of para-|yith the finger of the lefthand us though | 4 ol whito blade that flustied and stone
And L) ghe would draw some tone vel more Like a splinter of daxlight, downward thrown,

Andl the tmoon went Yehind g eloud,

But the mogt cnme out 86 broad and good,
great harmony, o that much of it | 1o burn cock woke and crowed;

1 Then roughed his feathers in drowsy mood,
sounded like the I](l"r"cl chords of one i And the brown owl ealled to his mate in the
great organ. wood,

And I“-p,;pn[[)' there arose one from That a4 dead mun lny on the toad,
among the players, and she had in her| A parcel weighing eleven pounds (the
hand a little silver horn, and on her||imit of weight) may now be sent by
fingers were jewels, and her hand was | papcels post from New York to Hame
ns & model for a sculptor, and her throat | hurg, or any other German eity, for
was fair and white, And shestood with | #1492, The same package sent by post
eyes cast down as though waiting 10 from New York to Brooklyn would
{hear the music somewhere ere she took | oost for transportavion 31,76, In other
up the strain. She who stood on the | words, our inland parcels post system
dais stepped down, and waved her little | fixes the rate at sixteen conts per
stick again, and the players played & [ pound, while the international rate is
few bars. Then she who had the horn | pyelve cents, a greater charge for con-
put it to her lips, and the tone was pure | veying & package oue mile than five

and Ml and rich and wonderously | thousand,

f2ie



